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TOD WITH THIS REVISED PLAN OF yours, Y4 
TO OPEN THIS OLO MINE,-AND }( 
THE NEW MACHINERY, -WE sor 


CAN STILL GET A LOT OF \7 
COAL! Z 

B it |, — A OD, 

| yy, 


B Dy oe 
AE it v1 
ye (een th 
Bi , Pik 


it's okay! )e 


TOMORROW ‘ 
WE OPEN THE 
OLD MINE! 


EINE! SAY, y Now, PRuE!  she'LL | 
ISNT AT 'L] you KNOW J BE sare 
PRUE COMING L DON'T ENOUGH } 

WELL, SIR, ALMOST \ THIS WAY? DOWN WITH sin. / 

READY! JUST HAVE aye you 

TO GO DOWN AND E 5 

SET OFF THE 

CHARGES ! 


HEAR ANY 
THING? LIKE 
A SCREAM? | 


I HOPE Yyou'RE 

ALWAYS AS TACTFUL ‘ 

WHEN WE'RE LIKE IT, BUT 

MARRIED, ToD! \'M ONLY YOUR 
FATHER! 


Ne 


SOMETHING —{508)— WHAT, MAN 
G-GET BACK! : HORRIBLE BACK IN WHAT WAS | 
IT'S COMING! MINE! KILLED — z ( 
K-KILLED ALL ff 
OF THEM! 
H—HORRIBLE! 


I DON’T KNOW 
WHAT'S IN THERE, 
BUT I'M GOING 
TO FIND ouT! 


Wwe MmusT! 
SOME OTHERS 
MAY BE ALIVE, 


700! FATHER! 7— THERE! 
COMING OUT OF THAT HOLE... 


FASTER! IT'S 
TRYING TO 


A ie... 
May OH, IT'S | "7T 
Mie, HORRIBLE: HRN 
iy ia 


rA\ MINUTE LATER... 


IT'S COMING 
Mm FROM THE 
| OLD mine! 


i 


a 
NG * (4 


wap? 


BUT HOW ? 
THERE WAS 


1 NO EXPLOSION, 


NO CAVE- IN! 
WHAT KILLED. 


Too PICKS UP AN AXE OROPPED 
BY ONE OF THE MINERS... 


RUN, PRUE! 
I'LL SAVE 


THING! 


MAYBE I CAN CHOP OFF THAT — THAT 


SAVE 


— HURRY! 


OH, HURRY 


Trop MAKES A P 
CAN'T SAVE THEM 


THE SHADOWS... 


[3 UT OUT OF 


! so—(GASP)— 
IT'S GOT To BE 


BOTH: 


HARD DECISION... 


: 
g 


5j 
= 
b 
Ce) 
0 
La 
E 


7T-70b! 


CAN'T LAST MUCH LONGER! 
G—GOT TO GET Away! 


B—BRUTES GOT TOO MANY 


UGH — BLACK 


IT'S ALL RIGHT, BABy! 
HAVE YOU FREE IN A 


A MINUTE! 


e 


= >= Cea, 
‘ “ai 
ws 


Ba EVEN AS HE COMING AFTER iL D 
BREAKS AWAY AND @ M-ME! GOT TO EXPLOSIVES IN & ICE ICAN BLOW: 
RUNS THINK OF SOME- ANOTHER PASSAGE...) THIS PASSAGE 
THING FAST! , BEFORE IT GETS 
HERE. BLOCK 


Too FINDS some ay 


_—~ 
SECONDS MEANT LIFE @§ /‘LL PROBABLY 


OR DEATH IN THE BRING THE WHOLE / SHORTEST FUSE 
CLUTCHES OF THE SHAFT /N_ON I EVER LIT! GOT 


TO HURRY OR 
WE'LL GO UP 


WHERE ARE 
WE? WHAT... 


COME ON! THE PLACE IS GOING UP 3 ' 
IN A MINUTE! RUN FOR YOUR LIFE, |i fog, CHAT DIO IT— I HOPE. 
AT LEAST WE'RE SAFE 


OH, $0 E S FOR A TIME! 
T- TIRED! = ? 


GIRL ALL } BOTH ALL RIGHT! 
MR, HUTCHINS | GET US OUT OF J WE'VE GOT TO 
WE HEARD AN HERE, BOYS! ACT FAST, GENTLE- 
EXPLOSION! ! EVERYBODY MEN! IL OON'T 

A GET ouT! THINK THE THING 


WE ARE DEALING WITH AN UN- 
KNOWN QUANTITY! MAN HAS 
NEVER EXPLORED THE CEWTER 
OF THE EARTH! THIS — THIS THING 
MUST HAVE WANDERED UP IN 
SEARCH OF FOOD, OR PREY! 
PERHAPS IT CANNOT 

BE KILLEO! ANC 


FIRST HEAR WHAT 
PROFESSOR SAXE 
HAS TO SAY! ONE 
OF OUR GREATEST 
SCIENTISTS ! 


OUT THE 
MILITIA, 


THANK YOU! I 
WILL TRY TO 


THAT'S FINE, 


THE POLICE GREAT GODFREY! 


Bere eee So [ ARE HELPLESS! (IT— IT /$ ouT! 
we K/LL iT? £-LOOK / 


PERHAPS A 
BOMB COULD 
DESTROY IT. 


IF WE EVER 


ri WE'VE GET \- , THE army! Wl 
! WE'VE Got | é mn i 
TO CALL IN THE Jf 5 { THE NAVY! [a 
GOVERNMENT! v. 
7 (eal : 7 : 
i j { . y 4 
ii 2 . 
Mies, , : 


Top NOW THINKS LOM GOT TO GET TO THE 
i} ONLY © MINE HOSPITAL! THAT ] JJ 
begry ; THING HAS GONE MAD! 


J 

MY CAR! THE BRUTE 

SEEMS TO BE AFTER JB 
ME! : f 


UTES LATER... NO TIME TO 


TALK! GOT TO 
W— WHAT'S hm GET AWAY 
HAPPENING, ©\ FROM HERE! 
ToD? ALL 
THOSE 4 
SCREAMS! 


THAT OLD WHY IS EVERYONE 
JALOPY! JUST \[ RUNNING AROUND? ™ 
THE THING... WHAT'S WRONG, TOD? ¥ 
IF IT'LL Go! TELL ME... TELL ME... 


"7 ——- 
SOON AFTER AT 
AN AIRFIELD, 


(eur you ~ 
JUST CAN'T 
CARRY ME 


THE 
STREETS 
LIke THis! 


L KNOW! GoT 
TO FIND SOME 


YES, MR. PRESIDENT! T 

UNDERSTAND — A 
NATIONAL EMERGENCY! 
ALL PRIORITY! BUT, 
siIR! THE... BOMB! 


DUNNO, BUT IT'S 
THE Mccoy! NO 
DRY RUN THIS . 
GOING TO 

OROP IT! 


WE WERE LUCKY 
I FOUND THAT 
OLD JALOPY! 


POOR 
PEOPLE! 


THE MYSTERIOUS MONSTER 
HAS BEEN DESTROYED, ALONG 
WITH THE TOWN! EVERYONE (5 
WARNEO TO STAY AWAY FROM RADIO- 
ACTWE AREAS ANC... 


OH, IT'S BEEN LIKE 
A NIGHTMARE ! DID 


OveER Now! 
FOREVER. 


GO AHEAD ANO 
CRY IT OUT, BABY! 
BUT REMEMBER, 
WE'VE STILL GOT 
THE FUTURE! 


Yi 


WE ed 4 ie 
WNGAN 772 2N0 | 


[7 STARTED WITH A SIMPLE LITTLE QUARREL ANO ENDED IN FEAR AND HORROR / THE OLO HOUSE 
MIGHT HAVE BEEN WAITING 70 POUNCE, L/KE SOME PREH/STORIC MONSTER, ON THE 1LL-FATED 
COUPLE ! 50 IF IT'S THRILLS AND CHILLS YOU WANT, IF YOUR BLOOD NEEDS CURDLING, READ ON! 
“PF YOU CARE! FOR THIS 1S THE STORY OF THE MURDEROUS JOKE... 
[4 


\ 
Hi Kb : 


SUE ANP JOHN TRENT ARE HAVING A VIOLENT 
QUARREL... 


50 A FEW MINUTES LATER... 


SWELL WITH 
50! YOU'RE NO BARGAIN, MOTHER @ THIS IS SUE! I'VE ME! I'LL 


I HATE you! I REALLY YOU KNOW ! WHY DON'T HAD A QUARREL WITH JOHN! /) EVEN DRIVE 


DO! YOU'RE STUBBORN YOU GO HOME TO MOTHER,) I HATE HIM! AND I'M YOU THERE ! 
ANP OBSTINATE AND, AS YOU'RE ALWAYS 


COMING FOR A VISIT WITH GO PACK 
OH, I JUST SIMPLY Mo THREATENING TO - you ! YOUR, 
HATE YOU ! DO! Tr Y THINGS ! 


v7 WHEN HELLO! MORRIS © THIS i JOHN TRENT! Wy HAH-HAH! SOUNDS LIKE 


SUE GOES SAY, I WANT YOU TO DO ME A FAVOR} A GOOD IDEA, JOHN ! 
“P70 I'VE HAD A FIGHT WITH SUE AND I WANT YES, I'LL DO IT, GLAD 
PACK, cpecwgy TO TEACH HERA LESSON! TO! HAH-HAH! WE'LL 
SOHN YOU KNOW THAT OLD REALLY GIVE HER A 
GETS AN HAUNTED HOUSE ON GOOD SCARE! 

(DEA OF THE COLD SPRING OKAY, THEN! I'LL 
HIS OWN ROAD? WELL, SEE YOU THERE ! 
ANDO 

CALLS A 


FRIEND... 


So ath San cae eum mein ee 
HAH-HAH! JOHN SURE HAS GOT A 
SENSE OF HUMOR! AND THIS WILL 
MAKE H/M LOOK LIKE A HERO /N 
SUES EYES, KEEP HER FROM 
LOSING HIM ! NOW /F I CAN 
JUST BEA EMTINCINS. y 

— al GHOST! 


$0 LATER THAT SAME MGHT, AS JOHN TRENT RIVES HIS 
WIFE TO HER MOTHER'S HOUSE... - 


HAH! IT'S A SHORT 
CUT, THAT'S WHY! I 
WANT TO GET RIP 

OF YOU AS SOON 


JOHN! WHY ARE WE 
GOING THIS WAY @ 

YOU'VE NEVER TAKEN 
THIs ROAD BEFORE! 


COME ON, IT'S STARTING TO 

RAIN! WE CAN TAKE COVER 
IN HERE UNTIL 
I D-DON'T KNOW! I FIGURE OUT 
YOU KNOW THE WHAT TO DO! 


Buz ACCORDING 70 PLAN -- JOHN FINDS 
SOMETHING WRONG WITH THE CAR. 


NOW WHAT @ BLAST IT, 
ANYWAY ! LISTEN TO HER 
SPUTTER! MUST BE THAT 
NEW IGNITION COIL: I 
NEVER DID LIKE THE 
WAY IT WORKED! 


THIS IS FINE! 
A MILLION 
MILES FROM 
NOWHERE 
ANP THE CAR 
STALLS ! 


A MURDER HERE 


OR SOMETHING © ‘ 
RA 
1: 


TATION 
OF BEING 
HAUNTEL... 


$0 CARRYING OUT HIS PLAN TO 
TEACH SUE A LESSON, JOHN 
TRENT PUSHES OPEN THE 
CREAKING DOOR... 


AW, AS HE HAD EXPECTED HIS 
WIFE LEAPS INTO HIS ARMS, iN 
FEAR... [> 

, HAH-HAH / MORRIS 1S 

DOING A FINE JOB! THAT 

(CHUCKLE) GROAN SOUNDED 

JUST LIKE A REAL GHOST 

MIGHT SOUND! 


YES, I THINK I--I DON'T 
A MURDER KNOW! I 

WAS COMMITTED_ \ JUST 
HERE! SO WHAT | KNOW THAT 
YOU BELIEVE I DON'T 
IN GHOSTS Z LIKE IT 


DON'T 
WORRY, PROBABLY 
ONLY THE WIND! 


HOW COULD 
THAT HORRIBLE 
SOUND BE THE 


DON'T WORRY, 
I'M GOING UPSTAIRS ANDO r 7 B SWEETHEART ! 
JOHN! WHERE SEE IF IT REALLY |S A SCHEME I WON'T LET 
ARE YOU GOING! | GHOST! I'M NOT AFRAID, ) /s WORK- |W Z ANYTHING 
DON'T YOU DARE { EVEN IF YOU ARE! BUT ING! SUE 
I'M CURIOUS ! wow 
FORGETS 
Atl ABOUT fi 
GOING 
HOME TO 
MOTHER / 
SHE IS 
VERY | 
PRESSED 
WITH 
JOHN'S 
COURAGE.., 
SO BRAVE! I 
SCARED TO DEATH 


SEEM TO MIND THOSE 
HORRIBLE NOISES ! 


UT, AS THEY REACH THE TOP OF THE STAIRS, JOHN Lan » £LELEEEK. 
GETS A VERY NASTY SHOCK... JOHN ! T-THAT'S 
A Sm MORRIS 
SLATTERY! 


ARE STICKING OUT OF THAT 
DOOR! HE LOOKS ENOUGH 
LIKE HE'S £ A IS MORRIS! 
A L AND HE'S 
VERY 


WHAT'S GOING ON, JOHN Y-YES! B-BUT W--WE WANTED TO SCARE YOU, DEAR! TO 
TRENT 2 WHAT WAS IT'S NO JOKE KEEP YOU FROM LEAVING ME! YOU KNOW 
NOW! WE'VE HOW MUCH I REALLY LOVE you! BUT I 
GOT TO CALL DON'T UNDERSTAND THIS AT ALL} WHO 
THE POLICE ! COULD HAVE . 
KILLED HIM! 


SUPDENLY, FROM BEHIND THEM, THERE (5 A TERRIBLE 
CACKLING LAUGH... 


I KILLED YOUR 
FRIEND THERE..- 
AND NOW I'M GOING 
TO KILL YOU! WITH 


HEH-HEH-HEH | 
HUH! W-WHO YOU'LL FIND 
LOOK OuT! | ARE YOU2 WHAT | OUT SOON 
THAT OLD ARE YOU DOING ENOUGH ! 
WITH THAT 


THIS SAME AXE! 

JUST THE WAY I 
m KILLED ALL THE 
OTHERS ! 


ir 


\ 


@UT SUE SLIPS. ON ONE OF THE CRUMBLING OLD 
STAIRS... 


JOHN! RUN-- [| GO AHEAD! SAVE 
RUN! SHE'S INSANE ! YOURSELF ! I'LL BE 
fi ALL RIGHT! I'LL HOLD 
HER UNTIL YOU GET TO 
THE CAR, THEN 


’ rll, 


Awe GOES CRASHING DOWN,| THERE /5 A SNAPPING SOUND,AS THE AWe THEN A TERRIBLE SILENCE OE- 
AS A HORRIBLE SCREAM WOMAN'S FRAGILE NECK /5 BROKEN | SCENDS ON THE OLD HOUSE! IN THE 
RINGS OUT FROM THE ROOM, Ta GORY ROOM ABOVE... 


ABOVE, .. [——1 OHH--MY HEAD! 


HEE-HEE-- 


THE BLOOD--- DEAD AS A DOORNAIL! CHOPPED 
OH, NO, PLEASE-- Till P YAAAAAA! HIM UP JUST LIKE THE OTHERS! 


GAAAAAA! 
HEH-HEH--THOUGHT 


NOW I'LL LOOK AROUND FOR 
SOMEONE ELSE TO KILL! AND 


YOU COULD GET I PEOPLE ALL (CHUCKLE) THINK 


AWAY, DID YOU ! r 
~ \ 
: i 3 j 


BUT THERE 15 A SUDDEN WAIL OF SIRENS IN THE EASY DOES TAKE 
MGHT, AND OUTSIDE... <a IT, GRANNY! / YOUR. 
SAY CAREFUL Now, Y [GIVE ME ~—< FILTHY 
HO-HO--THE POLICE AFTER A BOYS! YOU KNOW )7 THAT AXE! | HANDS OFF 
ME AGAIN! THEY ALWAys X°\ HOW CRAZY ME! I'M NOT 
WOW WHERE TO NICE OLD /] GOING BACK 
LOOK, CURSE | 
THEM / 


= 


i Sed 


ls 


q I'm cRAzy! 


COME ALONG 
NOW -- YOU 
KNOW YOU HAVE 
TO GO BACK 10 
THE ASYLUM ! 


Z7Zz bli 


LATER, | ONE, HUH? WHAT ON | BUT THE OLD LADY, SHE'S ] YEARS AGO, THEN WENT INSANE! NOW 


AFTER | EARTH WERE THOSE DIFFERENT! SHE MAKES / SHE THINKS HER 


TRY TO FIGURE THAT Y WE'LL NEVER KNOW! SHE MURDERED HER HUSBAND THERE 2 


THE PEOPLE DOING A HABIT OF GOING TO \ HUSBAND IS STILL 
BO0/ES | IN THAT OLD THAT HOUSE! EVERY ALIVE, AND LIVING 
HAVE \ HOUSE 2 7] TIME SHE ESCAPES FROM ) INTHAT HOUSE!  %@ 
BEEN > = BL THE ASYLUM, SHE GOES _/ SHE ALWAYS GOES 
TAKEN 7 BACK TO KILL HIM! 
70 THE < - << IF OTHER PEOPLE 
MORGUE--uat y TTA \ GET IN THE 

AND Mf J WAY-- WELL, 


THE YOU KNOW ! 
OLO SS es y 


WOMAN 
RETURNED 
TO THE 


Mosr OF US, WHO WALK /N THE BRIGHT SUNSHINE OF LIFE, SUSPECT NOTHING OF THE HORRORS 
THAT LIE JUST BEYOND THE EDGE OF OARKNESS — THE MURK OF THE PIT, WHERE FETID MISTS 

HANG LIKE SHROUDS FOR OAMNED SOULS, AND DEMONS MOAN /N THE ETERNAL MGHT! BUT FOR 
THOSE WHO KNOW, FOR THOSE WHO HAVE MADE THE TERRIBLE JOURNEY INTO THE UNKNOWN 
REALMS OF THE SUPERNATURAL, THERE /S ONLY EVERLASTING TERROR / FOR THEY KNOW THAT 


THERE ARE SUCH THINGS AS 


DocTOR JOHN AMES, PSYCHIATRIST, 
/$ ABOUT TO INTERVIEW A NEW 
PATIENT: « « 


MRS. HODGE BEGINS HER, 

TREATMENT TODAY, NURSE! 

SHOW HER. IN AS SOON 

AS SHE ARRIVES! SHE'S 
HERE NOW 
OocTOR! 


DID YOU KNOW THAT SHE'S Y YES, I KNOW! 
DORIS HODGE, THE FAMOUS. BUT SHOW HEF 
MOVIE STAR! |'VE SEEN IN, PLEASE! 
HER IN A LOT OF PICTURES! 


$0... PHELLO, mRs. HODGE! IT TOOK A LOT OF WH surPose you TELL 
COME IN, PLEASE! COURAGE TO COME ff ME ABOUT IT! JUST 
JUST MAKE YOURSELF y~you,DocToR!) HERE,DOCTOR! 1 Mf WHAT IS IT THAT 
COMFORTABLE AND oad I DO HOPE 4“ HAD GREAT TROUBLES YOU? 
WE'LL HAVE A YOU CAN DIFFICULTY 
LITTLE CHAT! , HELP ME! IN TAKING 
t THIS sTEP! 


WELL, AS YOU MAY KNOW, I AM IN PICTURES! 
AND LATELY I'VE BECOME TYPE CAST—THEY |B SUDDENLY THERE /S A HORRIBLE Ki 
SEEM TO LET ME PLAY NOTHING BUT HORROR #7 TRANSFORMATION WN THE WOMAN... 
ROLES! I'VE BEEN A VAMPIRE IN MY LAST ». Way 

FIVE PICTURES! 7 Z 


—NOw YOU see! I—(UGH)— 

SscOTT—YOUR KEEP CHANGING INTO A — 

FACE! y- YOU'RE ]| (GASP)— VAMPIRE! A REAL 
CHANGING... A\ VAMPIRE! AND THEN I 


Tike) 


MRS. HODGE! YOU — BUT WAIT A MINUTE! 
SHE'S FAINTING, PASSING OUT JUST AS 
SHE WAS ABOUT TO ATTACK ME! 


I WANT BLooD! I 
MUST HAVE IT OR 

I'LL GO MAD! YOUR 
BLOOD — ANYBODY'S 
BLoop! I— 


GOOD GRIEF— 
SHE'S COMING 
AFTER ME! 


YES, SHE'S OUT COLD! A VERY 
STRANGE CASE /NDEEO —/'D 
CALL /T HYPER -/INOUCEO r 
VAMP/R/SM / PROBABLY NOT 


YES, MRS, HODGE, BUT 
DON'T WORRY! TRY TO 
REMAIN CALM! I THINK 
I CAN HELP YOU! 


I — WHERE— 
OH, I KNOW! 


A TRUE VAMPIRE, BUT THE IT=IT 
TRAITS ARE THERE, AND HAPPENED 
AGAIN! 


THE MOVIE ROLES SHE 
PLAYS BRING THEM 
TO THE SURFACE! 


Wy, : 


BUT THE CURE WILL BE 
LONG AND EXPENSIVE! 
HELP ME? OH, HOW L HOPE OF COURSE NOT! \AND YOU'LL REQUIRE \VoVe pesoLaTEe J 
50! IT'S BEEN $O HORRIBLE — \ BUT SUCH THINGS ] ABSOLUTE REST AND }\ ceewanwo 
WHEN I HAVE THOSE FITS'M ]CAN BE CURED, | QUIET! 50 I'M GOING /\ oUvzAINS. 
A RAVING MANIAC! I—!'mM NOT _/ AND I'M GOING TO/ TO TAKE YOU TO A = x 
RESPONSIBLE FOR PAY SPECIAL LITTLE PRIVATE NOT MUCH FARTHER 
WHAT I DO! ATTENTION TO SANITARIUM OF MINE! ) NOW, MRS. HODGE! JUST 
YOUR CASE! FAR AWAY FROM THE _/\ OVER THE CREST THERE! 


LATE THAT NIGHT 
THEY ORIVE THROUGH 


OHH —IT'S 

50 DARK AND 
LONELY HERE! 
(MA LITTLE 
FRIGHTENED! 


IT LOOKS $0 GLoomy! 
DON'T YOU REALLY 
THINK THAT IN A ZASE 
LIKE MINE I, WELL, 
SHOULDN'T THE 
SURROUNDINGS BE 
MORE CHEERFUL? 


NOTHING TO BE AFRAID OF! 
SEE, THERE AHEAD! THAT'S 
MY PLACE! WE'LL PUT YOU 
RIGHT IN NO TIME HERE! 


NONSENSE, MRS. 
HODGE! YOU'RE IN 
A BAD WAY, YOU 

KNOW! YOU MUST 
HAVE TREATMENT 
AT ONCE, AND THIS 
IS THE ONLY WAY 
TO GET IT! <° 


I—I DON'T THINK 
I'M GOING TO LIKE 
IT HERE AFTER ALL, 
DOCTOR! PERHAPS 1 
MADE A MISTAKE! A 
MAYBE _WE HAD 
BETTER GO BACK... 


i 


—_— 


S= 


GOOD NIGHT, 


THE D00R SLOWLY CREAKS OPEN... NS : 
P “Hg MRS. HODGE! J NS THIS WAY, 


” ‘ 
GOOD EVENING, Mg YES, IGOR! THIS t SEE YOU IN N PLease! Y 
DocToR! 1 see “Wf Is MRS. HODGE! { UGHHH— THE MORNING! You'RE oN Hy 


WE HAVE ANOTHER- ff SHOW HER TO ¥° WHAT A 
Pi PATIENT! emg HER ROOM AT 9 M-MONSTER.” 
ONCE! { KHAT SORT 

G OF A PLACE 


N—NIGHT, 
DocToR! 


YES, DOCTOR, JUST AS 
YOU INSTRUCTED! AND # 
THE HOUSE Is Empty! 
I SENT ALL THE OTHERS 
AWAY AFTER YOU , 
TELEPHONED ME.- 


LATER, AS THE DOCTOR 
SITS IN HIS STUDY. SEE HER IN THE 
MORNING, EH? HAH 
HAH! UNLESS I MISS 
MY GUESS, (‘LL SEE 
HER LONG BEFORE 
a MORNING / 


GET HER 
ALL FIXED 
UP, IGOR? 


Goop! AND NOW HERE ARE YOUR Le 

ORDERS! GO TO BED AND STAY 

THERE! UNDERSTAND —NO MATTER } 

WHAT YOU HEAR, $TAY IN YOUR 
. ROOM! 


WELL, /T SHOLILON'T BE LONG 
NOW! WITH HER TENDENCIES, 
ANO IN THIS ATMOSPHERE OF 
GLOOM AND UNKNOWN FEAR, 
SHE SHOULD BE CHANGING 
NTO A VAMPIRE ANY 


mon AHH—AT LAST! £ 
THE Oe PA qHY, THINK I HEAR HERON 
THE STAIRS! THAT 
NEXT TO LAST STEP 


VERY LATE! 


THE ( ALWAYS CREAKS JUST 
E LiKE THAT! 


Ay 


| Tw 


"LL GET IT, 
TOO! OH, HOW 


NOT SO FAST, MY DEAR! I 


AGRRRRR- KNOW WHAT YOU WANT, MY FANGS WANT 
(HHA HAA — ) EXACTLY, BUT YOU WwoNn'T TO BEAT YOUR 

Au: GET IT! YOU'VE TURNED THROAT! You 
MLL KILL you! INTO A VAMPIRE AGAIN WON'T ESCAPE 
I— WANT— AND YOU WANT TO ME THIS TIME! 


YOUR— = 


THEN COME \ 
CLOSER— q \ 


A LITTLE (pve 
“s CLOSER! he 
= 


Ae 


= 


Y-YOU — A VAMPIRE, 
Too! AND YOU'RE 
GOING TO — OH, NO--. 


WHILE IT AM—A 
REAL VAMPIRE! 
AND SO I'M THE 
STRONGER ! HA-HAH— 
HAH! NOW WHO WINS? 
HEE- HEE— HEE — HEE... 


COME IN, MY DEAR 
MRS. HODGE! |'VE 
BEEN EXPECTING YOU 
FOR AN HOUR; YOU'RE 
BUT NOW 
THAT YOU'RE HERE-.. 


HA-HAH— 
FOOL! you 


STRUGGLE! 
YOU KNOW 
IT'S USE- 


> AN 
INDUCED 
VAMPIRE / 
NOT A 

NATURAL 


i; Y hy Wh 
i | i) Y) 
a i Wi 


iH m 


} 
i) 
iH 

\ 


\< 


LA ViL BEGETS EV/L— 
ANO IN THE WICKEO 
PLOTTING OF EDWIN 
BLACK THERE LURKEDP 
THE BIRTH OF HORRIBLE 


|| 7ERROR.. ANO THE DEATH ) 


OF ALL INVOLVED! 


Lhun WAS CASE-HAROENEDO... HE HAROLY 
HEARD ERMA'S WORDS... ANZ, ALSQ, EDWIN 
WAS STEEPED /N THOUGHTS OF H/S OWN... 


¢ BUT SHE WON'T... SHE'O NEVER 
LET ME GO! EVEN DEATH WOULDN'T 
TAKE HER AWAY FROM ME / ‘ 


seeJF SHED OMY. 
GIVE ME A 
ONVORCE. 


STILL IT'S TRUE! I WISH SHE WAS 

DEAD! THEN 10 HAVE PEACE! NO 

MORE NAGGING / I'LL KILL HER 

MYSELF! Z KNOW HOW TO 20 
R iT! 


NO... MUSTN'T THINK 
SUCH THINGS! BUT /7°S 
TRUE! /F SHE QIED... 
NO, NO... WHAT'S 
COMING OVER 


i 
y 


NOW! NOW WE'LL SEE IF I 
CAN HAVE PEACE AND QuIET! 
WAIT UNTIL YOU HEAR ABOUT 
3 ms RNS ERMA! 


HELLO, GEORGE? THIS IS EDWIN BLACK! 
LOOK, OLD MAN, YOU'RE A REAL ESTATE 
BROKER... WHAT DO YOU HAVE FOR ME IN 

NEW ENGLAND? 


YOU'RE IN LUCK! I 
HAVE A WONDERFUL 


GIVES THE HOUSE A LOT OF 


COLOR... 


ft TELL you IT's 
VAMPIRE! THERE' 
WHERE HE ABIDES! 


NOT 1M FAVOR OF THE ~-NEVER 
50 TO HAVE Wis Yi HEARD OF SUCH 
ss FOOLISHNESS! 


YOU'LL ENJOY 
THIS PLACE, 
MRS. BLACK 


... LT SEEMS THAT THERE WAS A mos 


NATURALLY WE 
DON'T BELIEVE 
THESE THINGS 
TODAY, BUT 


yOU ARE FIERCER THAN 
THOSE CALLED WITCH... YOU 
SHALL HANG BY YOUR NECK 
UNTIL DEATH OVERTAKES 
a YOU... 


IT IS. NOT ENOUGH... HE 
A MUST HAVE THE 
f| STAKE THROUGH 

HIS HEART AS 


WELL! 


| 


Y 


ih 


DON'T WORRY! HE'LL & 
NEVER ROAM THIS FOLKLORE, BUT AN 
EARTH AGAIN AFTER @ INTERESTING STORY, 

THIS... ~=EB DON'T YOU THINK ? 


«AS L SAY... IT'S ONLY 


NONSENSE! vampires! BUT WE'VE 
MURDER! WHAT A ALREADY BOUGHT 
WAY TO SELL A THE HOUSE, 


«+ VAMPIRES” THAT'S NOT WORTH 
THINKING ABOUT... BUT MUROER... 
HAH! THERE'S A SUBJECT; 
DEAR ERMA / 


\ 


YES, SHE'LL BE BUT I WILL BE THE ONE 70 
(AVE THE REAL VACATION! /£L 


BURY HER HERE / 


SHE ALWAYS DID LIKE 
CALIFORNIA, AND SHE 
DESERVES A 
VACATION! 


WHERE EDWIN! ARE 
ARE YOU? YOU MAP * 


NOW, DEAR ERMA! ARE 
YOU READY FOR YOUR 


DID you PUT THAT 
EXTENDED VACATION? LOCK THE \ DOWN THIS 
7 BACK DOOR? SW INSTANT! 


DID YOU PUT 
THE LIGHTS 
OUT IN THE 

GARAGE? 


AT LAST... PEACE! 
NOW MY LIFE WILL BE 
SERENE...NO LONGER 
WILL L HAVE TO HEAR 
YOU, DEAR ERMA! 


THE LAST TIME I'LL 
HAVE TO LISTEN TO 
THAT SCREECHING 


YES. DEAR ERMA WAS : 
GONE FOR A NICE LONG } 

\G R287! NO PLACE CIKE 

Ny CALIFORMIA TO REBT A 
UP! HA-HA+. (F 


LMOST GLEEFULLY, "WHERE'S ERMA?” 
EOWIN DRAGGED THE THEY'LL ASK... di 
GR/M OBJECT /N7O THE WHY, OOM 7 ¥ 
MIGHT SHADOWS OF 4 YOU HEAR? ERMA 
THE BACK YARD /S TAKING A 4 
VACATION..« PB 


WHAT IS THIS DARN STAKE f\/ REST WELL, DEAR Wike! 
DOING HERE? UP IT COMES. #/{ AND SO WILL I! YOU'LL 
I NEED THIS SPACE! ‘ NEVER BE misseD! 


= 


Z LT SHOULD 
Se oat a, ) xy HAVE THOUGHT 


Law We TOO * FE THIS EAS 
AND NOW (FORA GOOD NIGHT'S GEGORIED IN rs teo ST Aco ANE 7 
Rate ole sean ae OWN WICKED THOUGHTS MYSELF ALL 
a = TO NOTICE WHAT WAS (A, TORTURE SHE. 
HAPPENING TO THE PDs 
, 


PUT Md) 
THROUGH 


BEWNO Hi... Ved : 
~<a PU Awash 
Zao 


OY HA... LIFE AGAIN! HOW GOOD wi I MUST HAVE A 
NW /7:/S 70 HAVE THAT STAKE WMO L/VING CREATURE. 
NY REMOVED FROM MY HEART! u 
\\) 2441... WHAT'S THIS IN MY 
GRAVE? A.DEAD MORTAL... 
THAT'S NO GOOD 70 
yz ME... eS 


IT MUST BE! IT 1/5 YOUR 
LIFE OR MINE—AND £ 
WISH TO LIVE! 


BAH! MORTALS 
DIE SO EASILY... AND 
SO PERMANENTLY / 


J 


2 AvLIGHT SPREAD QVER A SCENE OF 
HORROR... WOLENT DEATH 19 TWICE AS 
GRIM /N SUNSHINE... AND AS /- KNOWING, 


AGAIN’ THE SUN HID BEHIND THE MORNING YD 
_ = ‘ [IA LOLS... ; 


DAWN... I MUST GO BACK TO MY 
CHAMBER AND REST — BUT TOMORROW 
MGHT I SHALL LWE 


KILLS AGAIN! HORRIBLE 
MURDER IN SOUTH ENGLAND! 
POLICE ARE BAFFLED! 
EXTRA! READ ' 


NATURALLY! THE MONSTER 


ye ARE THE ALWAYS DISAPPEARS JUST Jame 


POLICE SO AFTER A KILLING! IT'S 


HAD ITS FILL FOR NOW, 
BUT IT WILL COME om 
BACK! WE MUST 


NIGHT FALLS ANO THE FRUITLESS SEARCH /S 
ABANDONED! BUT A GUARD /S POSTED AT THE OLD 
CAMP... 

HOW ABOUT IT, 
ALF % YOU LIKE BEING 
LEFT HERE TO DEAL 
WITH THAT BLOODY 
MONSTER @ I DON'T 

FANCY IT 


ALL THIS TALK ABOUT SEEING SOME 
KINO OF DEMON OR SOMETHING 
AROUND THIS CAMP 1S JUST RUBBISH! 
2 OOW'T BELIEVE IN SUPERSTITIOUS 
NONSENSE -- HUH! I-- I FEEL 
FUNNY ALL OF A 
S-SUDDEN / 


A out sMmetL FULLS THE NIGHT! FANGS GLISTEN 
AN® A LONG FORKED TONGUE LICKS OUT! FIRE 
AN SMOKE BELCH FROM THE FETIP MOUTH OF 
THE BEAST FROM THE PAST! THE CONSTAGLE 
NEVER HAS A CHANCE... r 


NOR ME ! BUT IT'S OUR JOB, 
LAD! AND I DON'T BELIEVE 
IN THE MONSTER THEORY 
ANYWAY! I THINK OUR KILLER 
I5 HUMAN! HE's A BLOODY 
h FIEND, THOUGH ! 


WELL, TIME TO MAKE 
A ROUND! BE CAREFUL } THAT I WILL, 
OF YOURSELF ALF ! NEVER FEAR! 
YELL BLOODY SAND I STILL THINK 
MURDER IF YOU ) OUR KILLER IS A 
SEE ANYTHING! / BLINKING HUMAN 

IN SOME KIND OF 

Per DISGUISE | 


TURN AROUND MAN! TURN AROUND! 
SHOOT --SHOOT... ~— 


GREAT $cOTT! 
IT--IT'S AFTER 
ME! HELP-- 


HIS COMPANION SUMMONED BY THE FRENZIED 
SCREAMS, ARRIVES TOO LATE! HE SEES SOME- 
THING HIDEOUS JUST VANISHING INTO THE MIST... 


THAT DEVIL -- WHATEVER (T 15! LOOKS LIKE 

/T§ DONE FOR POOR OLD ALF) AND L CAN'T & 
HURT IT WITH BULLETS / 
THEY GO RIGHT 


ven Ze 
Vise j 


LATER BACK IN LONDON A TOP LEVEL CONFER-{ YOU'RE DEALING LATER.,. MR I'VE GOTA PLAN, 
ENCE IS HELD AT SCOTLAND YARD... y WITH A PSYCHIC WENDY, BUT I DON'T 
GLAD TO VO ) MANIFESTATION OF | HOW ARE KNOW IF IT WILL 


SHORT NOTICE, OR, FENN, BUT I'VE STUDIED THE DESTROY 
IT'S THE DORSET MONSTER, ) I'VE BEEN 57 HISTORY OF THIS PARTICU-} THE THING, ) WAIT AND SEE-- 
AGAIN, OF COURSE, AND ==! FOLLOW- LAR DEMON! IT WAS IN- CHRISTO-_/ AND IT WILL BE 
WE NEED YOUR ING THE CASE VOKED CENTURIES AGO DANGEROUS ! 
WITH INTEREST ! p 


N 


TEP 


a 
B 
BZ 
— 


THIS IS AN OLD BOOK KNOWN 
AS THE DEVIL'S CATALOG ! 
THIS SPELL IS SUPPOSED 


CHANTING _{ HAUNT A CERTAIN PLACE! 


LIKE THAT 2 LISTEN-- NOST| COMINUS 
WE 0O THIS | MONSTER AS A CURSE ON Z TERAT QUANOUM 


IN THE DAY A THE ROMANS, WHO THEY 4 y g EST. 
HATED ; IT WAS y B 
SUPPOSED TO 


SU2PENLY FIGURES BEGIN TO MATERIALIZE OUT OF 


THE DANK MIST... 
fEEEELEE!/ THE 
GHOSTS OF R-ROMAN 
SOLDIERS! 


WE ARE AT YOUR SERVICE, 
MORTAL! BUT LET YOUR 
BIDDING BE IN 
HASTE, FOR WE 


WHY HAVE YOU 
SUMMONED US 
FROM OUR 
F GRAVES 2 
fan 

Ai 


IW 
SEN 


SS 


WH 


SSS SS hes, 


AG 


CHRISTOPHER FENN EXPLAINS HIS PLAN 70 THE GHOSTLY [ WE WILL 00 

FIGURES... AS YOU WISH! 
LONG AGO THE DRUIDS ] AYE --WE WE WILL HUNT 

CURSED YOU AND CREATED A REMEMBER! I OUT THIS 

MONSTER TO PREY ON YOU! YOU \ MYSELF ONCE FIENO AND 

DIED BUT THE MONSTER LIVES ON }5AW THIS MONSTER 

AND STILL RETURNS! KILL ITAND / LONG AGO! 

GO BACK TO YOUR GRAVES IN 

PEACE! NO MORTAL CAN SLAY 

THIS CREATURE, BUT YOU CAN ! 


HURRY, THEN! IT HAS 
THE CUNNING OF A FOX 
AND WILL SMELL 
DANGER ! YOU--LOOK ! 
OVER THERE IN THE 


ui? SO ae 
BErORE HWE CAN DEFEND HIMSELF ONE OF THE f- 8ur NOW THE ROMANS HAVE THE MONSTER AT 
GHOSTLY ROMANS /S SEIZED BY THE FIENDISH {2 BAY AND BEGIN TO CLOSE INFOR THE K/LL... & 


HAVE NO FEAR! I, ANTONIUS, LOOK, CHRISTOPHER! ) YES! THAT'S WHAT I HAD 2 
IT HAS TAKEN WILL END THAT EVIL THE MONSTER 4 HOPED FOR! THEY ARE 


CLAUDIUS ! E'S LIFE ~ i CAN'T HURT SUPERNATURAL FIGURES THEM- 
QUICK, WE \ 


A 


2 Za 
R 


bi i 3 a 
THE MONSTER O/ES SUWOPENLY WITH THE MONSTER DEAD THINGS TAKE A 
WITH A GHAS: SHRIE} N\{ wz NASTY TURN! THE ROMANS, THEIR SWORDS DRIPPING 
? < > = WITH BLOOD, TURN ON THE COUPLE... 
OlE--VILE BEAST! AND TAKE 
YOUR CURSE WITH YOU TO THE 


DEPTHS OF HADES 
E> FR 


S 
2) 
TLY 


AND NOW FOR 

YOU, MY FRIENDS ! 
WHY SHOULD WE 
LET YOU LIVE 


AS THE GHOSTS OF THE ROMAN SOLDIERS PURSUE THE 
IAM! RUN! 


COUPLE, 


SLIT THEIR, \ CHRISTOPHER! 


THROATS ! / THINK OF HEAD FOR 
THE INSIDE OF 

FAST | 5-8 > THE CAMP 
RAMPARTS! 


THEY'RE UP TO SOMETHING! 
OVER THERE WHISPERING AMONG // OH, LOOK! 
THEMSELVES ! NOW I'VE GOT TO THEY'RE 
FIND A SPELL TO DEMATERIALIZE ) COMING 

THEM--IN A HURRY ! BACK 
AGAIN ! 


THEN, IN THE NICK OF TIME, CHRISTOPHER FENN OH, CHRISTOPHER, 
FINDS THE INCANTATION HE HAS BEEN SEARCH- | THAT WAS CLOSE ! 
ING FOR! AS HE UTTERS THE WOROS THE y TOO CLOSE! 


FIGURES OF THE GHOSTS DIM AND BEG/N { ANOTHER 


TO VANISH INTO pe SECOND AND 
Y J WE WOULD 


HAVE BEEN 


| 
\ 


(( 


= ¥i 
£ 


Mv 


HALT! BY YOUR OWN ANCIENT RULES 
ANYONE WHO SEEKS SANCTUARY 
IN A ROMAN CAMP MUST BE 
=7 SPARED UNTIL THEY 

HAVE A FAIR TRIAL! 


PHENOMENA, WENDY, 

YOU'VE GOT TO BE 
READY FOR ANYTHING! 
YUST THE SAME, I THINK 


THE GHOSTS COME RUSHING BACK FOR THE KiLL, 
SCREAMING IN TRIUMPH. 


y 
V sanctuary! 
—~X REMEMBER A 


LLP 
AND FOUND 
YOU GUILTY! 


< Jl 

liza ne ype 

MILNE le 
aged / 


$0 THE ANCIENT 


REO MOON! THE DANK 
MGHT MIST RISES AND 
CURLS OVER THE RU- 
INS LIKE AN EVER 


AND THE MONS TER 
PROWLS WO MOR; 


@ AM A COFFIN, AND THIS 1S 
MY STORY! A STORY OF PAIN 
AND PATIENCE, HORROR AND 
HAPPINESS, LIFE AND DEATH! I 
HAVE GEEN THE SEAMY SIDE OF 
SHE AND ~(CHUCKLE)— DEATH! K 
I KNOW THE UNKNOWABLE! 
2 HAVE BEEN WET WITH TEARS, 
ANO FELT THE CRUEL SLITHER 
OF THE WORMS IN MY ENTRAILS! 
WN A WAY © AM ALL COFFING, 
ANO_ THUGS IZ SPEAK FOR ALL 
COFFINS / YOU D0 NOT NEED 
ME NOW, oR EVEN WANT ME 
AROUND, BUT YOU WILL. SOME 
DAY! ANO I'LL. BE THERE! 
(LL BE READY; WAITING — 
OR YOU... 


UGH! WAGON COME YZ 


NOW! WE KILL ALL 
WHITE SETTLERS! 


GIDDAP BESS, TILLIE! 
MOVE / WE GOT TO GIT 
THESE LOGS DOWN 

THE RIVER BEFORE 
\ THE FREEZEUP./ 


«\ 
\ 
L LX 


THEN I 
WENT 


YUN --NY 
FOOT CAUGHT! 


AH 
AMO? 


QUITE A CHANGE, MAKING 
A REAL OLD-FASHIONED 
OAK COFFIN AGAIN! HARD- 
LY EVER SEE THEM THESE 

DAYS! AND THIS IS FINE 

\ : me, WOOD TOO! TAKE A 
SLASHED \\ j SWELL FINISH / 
“s 


70 } 
RIBBONS... 


HOW ABOUT THIS ONE, / MIGHT AS WELL GET 

SIRE MADE OF THE ‘{ THAT ONE STARTED, MIKE! WE GOT 

FINEST OAK! I KNOW \ WILL PO VERY r TO HAVE THE CARSON 
FINISH! I \ YOU WANT YOUR DEAR | WELL/ I'LL DAME READY BY 
WAS POL- 4 DEPARTED WIFE TO ? 1S MORNING ./ pes 
ISHED UNTIL \ HAVE THE BEST./ —S 


MORTUARY, 
A DANK AN 
GLOOMY 


eo 


Lf was piezy Reewne ww ANTicl- | LATER I WENT FORA SHORTRIDE) 57HE LITTLE CL ODS OF DIRT, 
PATION! SLOWLY THEY LOWERED 17 \7O THE CEMETERY! WE WERE LIKE GENTLE RAIN, CAME 
INTO (AY WAITING ARMS... my HAPPY TOGETHER --JUST ME PATTERING DOWN ON ME AND 
Wie AND IT. I KNEW THAT SOON WE WOULD 
YE wala YOU THINK Y WHO KNOWS! .AND $0 WE RE- BE ALONE... Pras . 
| ABOUT THIS CARSON } LEAVE THAT TURN THESE MORTAL RE- ae 
THING, MIKEZ YOU / TO THE COPS] MAINS To THE EARTH FROM WELL, THATS THAT! 
FIGURE HE REALLY / OUR JOB IS WHICH THEY CAME,’ ASHES TO / EBPL THE END OF THE 
KNOCKED preg JUST TO BURY ASHES, DUST TO DUST./ »\ CARSON CASE! 
HER OFF 'EM/ GO GET 
ME SOME POWDER £2 
AND LIPSTICK, y>2EZs 


HUH 2 


WEEKS, 
MONTHS! 


I TOLD YA THEY'D 
USE THIS COFFIN / 
HAH-HAH / THOSE 


YEAH! 
PRETTY CUTE-- 
SAVES THE 


GUYS AT THE STATE ) STATE SOME 


PRISON DON'T 
MISS A 
TRICK / 


DOUGH, TOO / 
EVEN A PINE 
BOX COSTS 


HERE YOU 


C/PATION 
RAN 

OVER ME 
AS WE 

STOPPED 
ATA 
HUGE 


/RON 
GATE... 


WHC CARES! 
THE CUSTOMER-- 
CHUCKLE -- 


\ ME USES IT/ WELL, 
THERE WASN'T ANY 
SENSE IN THROWING 

IT AWAY, AND HER 


THEN I ¥ SOME TWIST, HUH= 

FORGOT | THE GUY MURDERS 

THEM / ) HIS WIFE, BUYS HER 
I WAS A SWELL COFFIN, 


SUODENLY 
THE MEN 
STOPPED! 


AS WE DROVE TO ANOTHER GRAVE- 
YARD, WITH MY NEW BODY NESTLED 
CLOSE TO MY SATIN LINING, I UNDER: 
STOOD AT LAST.’ MY NEW BODY WAS 


THAT OF CARSON HIMSELF... 


YA KNOW, JAKE, I ) TELL ME/I NEED 
JUST tae ate OF / CHEERING UP AF~ 


AH, I DON'T MEAN \ ANYMORE THAN 
FUNNY LIKE THAT/ ¢ 
BUT DID YA EVER 
THINK ABOUT yt DEAD PEOPLE / 


HAPPY 
AGA/N/ 
THEY 
WERE 
GIVING 
ME 
ANOTHER 


ONCE AGAIN I FELT EARTH FALL- 
ING ON ME! NOW, AT LAST, I 

WAS TO BE LEFT IN PEACE, FOR| AND COULD TALK! 
ALL ETERNITY, WITH IT... 


ge Nor 
I CAN HELP! 


FOR MINE YET! IF 
FUNNY-- SHUT UP.’ 


AND IN THE END. 


IT COULI? 
A TELL YA! 
COFFINS |S FOR 


BROTHER WOULDN'T 

L&T THEM BURY M£R 
IN IT AGAIN, JUST 

BECAUSE CARSON 

may BOUGHT IT. 


ING / YOU 
y SNAPPED 


7 PAL. BETTER 
CUT OUT READ- 
ING $0 MANY OF 

9 B= THEM HORROR 

By stories / 


oy 


THAT'S YOUR IDEA OF WX ji iy 
re 


TERR 


ALL OFA SUDPEN--THERE JHEY 


WERE ! THE LITTLE MONSTERS FROM 


NOWHERE ! DEVILS /V M/N/A TURE, 


WITH CLOVEN HOOVES AND HORNS, 


PRETENDING 7O BE FRIENDS AND 


HELPERS, WHEN ALL THE TIME THEY 
WERE SCHEMING TO ENSLAVE THE 


HUMAN RACE! THEY WERE THE 


\ 
N 


€V14 LITTLE TYRANTS... 


Al WEEK AFTER CHRISTMAS ANE BECRBE HAYWORTH 
1S STi PLAYING WITH THE TOY TRAIB HE HAS 
GIVEN HIS SONS, GEORGE JR, ANG 3 


PLEASE, DAD, Y INA MINUTE, 7 
CAN WE PLAY / BOYS! I WANT GEORGE! | 
WITH THE TO FIX THIS CARE] “You 
TRAIN NOW? | THE COUPLING AMUSE 

I$ BROKEN fu Me | 


YOU BEEN 


PLAYING WITH 
ITALL DAY DADDY! 


e 


5 
y 
A 
= 


YOU HAVE TAKEN 

THAT TRAIN COMPLETELY 

AWAY FROM THE BOYS, NOW, AMY, IT'S 

YOU KNOW! POOR NOT THAT BAD! 

DARLINGS, THEY'VE BUT I GUESS I 

HARDLY GOTTEN HAVE BEEN A 

TO TOUCH IT! LITTLE SELFISH ! 
I LOVE. TRAINS, 
ANG 2I-NEVER HAD 
ANviiNe LIKE 
THIS WHEN I 


TWAT MIGHT, FOR SOME REASON HE DOESN'T UNDER-| BUT AS HE GOES DOWN THE STAIRS... 
STAND, GEORGE CANNOT SLEEP! AFTER TOSSING r 
FUTILELY FOR HOURS... HUH! THE TRAIN--RUNNING! BUT 
I JUST CAN'T SEEM HOW--IM SURE I TURNED /T 
70 GET TO SLEEP! NOTHING HELPS! I'VE OFF/ L REMEMBER BECAUSE 
COUNTED TEN MILLION SHEEP IN THE LAST, AMY MADE ME QUIT RUNNY SE 
HOUR! MAYBE /F I GO DOWN ANP PLAY, /T ANP GO 70 BED! 
WITH THE BOY'S => MAYBE ONE OF THE 
TRAIN ILL 
GET SLEEPY, 


li 
My 


GET HIM! GET 
HE SENSES THAT HE /S NOT ALONE! SOMETHING [5 |} OUT OF § in} THE HUMAN ! 
IN THAT ROOM WITH HIM... THE = Aa an 
CLOTTING 
F-FUNNY! f DON'T SEE ANYTHING, \ 
BUT SOMETHING SEEMS TO BE 
WATCHING ME! I FEEL BD 
EYES ON MY BACKS < 


OWE OF THE L/TTLE MONSTERS POINTS A TINY GEORGE WANTED 70 SLEEP; 

GUN AT THE MANS FOOT AND PULLS THE SLEEP GUN IS FIRED, HE GOES CRASHING QOWN (NTO 
P BLACK NOTHINGNESS... a ae QW 

THERE! NOW YOU WON'T ¥ YES! ALL. HUMANS ARE 

GIVE US ANY TROUBLE, HO-HO! FOR ALL Yj HELPLESS AGAINST US! 

My FOOT! A HUMAN! THIS WILL MAKE His sIZE WE W/, THIS IS ONLY A START! SOON 

PAIN-- LIKE A YOU GO TO SLEEP! HANDLED HIM WE'LL HAVE THEM ALL 

NEEDLE STICK- EASILY! THE A. UNDER CONTROL! 

ING IN MY 


SOON THE MAN REGAINS | GEORGE HAYWORTH [5 PICKED UP S712 DAZEQ, HE WATCHES AS THE WUDGIES 
CONSCIOUSNESS BUT 15 | ANO CARRIED TOA CHAIR... WAIT ON HIM WITH GREAT CARE... 
UNABLE 7O SPEAK OR < 
MOVE... HE WILL,BE ABLE HE IS 

YOU, HUMAN! ) TO MOVE SOON NOW: HELPLESS! 
LISTEN WELL! WE ARE 4“. WE MUST WATCH ¢ HE IS IN 
WUDGIES ! WE HAVE HIM CAREFULLY! & | 
BEEN SENT TO TAKE YOUR | } kes HURRY, YOU! BRING 
AFFAIRS OUT OF YOUR HIS PIPE, SLIPPERS! 
HANDS! YOU HUMANS A DRINK! WE MUST 
HAVE PROVEN THAT YOU 
CANNOT BE TRUSTED ! 
FROM NOW 


WHEN THE MAN AWAKENS THE NEXT MORNING, AFTER: A 
SOUND SLEEP HE /S CONVINCED THAT THE WHOLE 
THING WAS A DREAM... 
WHEW--SOME DREAM 
THE K/NG OF THE WUOGIES I HAO! MGHTMARE, 
EXPLAINS MATTERS TO THE RATHER / SO VIVIP, 700. THOSE 
HORRIBLE LITTLE CREATURES 
TRY TO UNDERSTAND, WE HAD TAKEN OVER THE HOUSE! 
ARE NOT ENEMIES! WE'RE WUDGIES, THEY CALLED 
HERE TO SERVE YOU, TO MAKE THEMSELVES 04 
LIFE EASIER FOR YOU! 
ALL YOU HAVE TO DO 


TUE it 


SUODENLY (7 1S NO DREAM! THE K/DS COME ROMPING: $0 GEORGE AND AMY CONSENT TO LET THE WUDGIES 
IN WITH THE WUDGIES, ANP OBVIOUSLY THEY LOVE THE | STAY FOR A TIME. AMY DOESN'T LIKE /T, BUT WHAT 
LITTLE CREATURES! AND THE WUDGIES ARE BRING- \CAN THEY 00% WHAT COULD ANYONE 00 ?... 
ING BREAKFAST FOR GEORGE HAYWORTH. L/ 
(20%, THEY'RE ) I DON'T LIKE THEM, OH, DON'T WORRY } WHAT 
Li 


OOK, DADDY, AREN'T )= J GOING TO STAY FOR- / GEORGE! HORRIBLE )| HARM CAN THEY DO # AND 
THEY CUTE! WE jj, Cy ek EVER AND KEEP LITTLE CREATURES! s7 THE KIDS LOVE THEM 
LOVE G/ te HOUSE FOR YOU f | BESIDES --- 
THEM! 6 AND MOTHER ! COME ON, LET'S Wer S THEY'LL 

x PLAY SOME MORE: J KEEP THE 
; CHILOREN OUT 
iim Wi NN OF MISCHIEF! 


4M 


Ao LATER THAT DAY, THE WupGles PROVE THAT THEY |LATER...| LOOK AT THIS, Y YOU'RE A FOOL, GEORGE! 
CAN BE VERY VALUABLE FRIENDS INDEED OR SO /T AMY | REAL YOU KNOW YOU CAN'T 
SEEMS TO GEORGE, WHO IS NOW COMPLETELY MONEY ! I OON'T SPEND’ THAT MONEY! YOU'D 
TAKEN IN BY THEM... KNOW HOW THEY DO ) BE BREAKING THE LAW! 
M-MONEY ! ALL THAT IT, BUT HERE IT Is! ANG I HATE THOSE LITTLE 
HERE YOU ARE, HUMAN! \ FOR ME! AND YOU WE WERE ALL WRONG ) MONSTERS~- THEY'RE 
WHAT YOU CALL MONEY! | MEAN YOU CAN ABOUT THOSE LITTLE { SPOILING THE CHILDREN 
TAKE IT! WE CAN MAKE z = CHARACTERS | Z\,. TO DEATH ! * 
MORE ANYTIME WE Ze CG 
WANT TO! AS WUDGIES tig y 
WE HAVE NO USE : Z i Z 
b, FOR MONEY ! mi ) 


WE'LL PO EVERYTHING FOR YOU Bur, I (SPUTTER) 

RUDE AWAKENING... HUMANS ! SERVE YOU, SEE THAT NEVER HEARD OF 
: NO BOOKS ALLOWED! ] YOU'RE HAPPY! YOU DON'T HAVE { SUCH A THING! 

HMM, GUESS I'LL WUST READING BOOKS I5 TO WORRY ABOUT A THING FOR 

RELAX WITH A BOOK FOR \ BAD FOR PEOPLE ! THE REST OF YOUR LIVES! 


AWHILE BEFORE DINNER! ] WE'LL ENTERTAIN READING BOOKS WILL ONLY a 
HUH! THE vom SOU IF YOU NEED IT! A GIVE YOU IDEAS, MAKE = 
BOOKS ARE YOU UNHAPPY... S 
ALL GONE! yy Fh 
Z Lid YY) X 
SS ‘ ss 
¢ 
/ we 
d Z 
Q f | < ji 
Avo SOON AMY GETS HER SHARE, TOO... Ae YET LATER AS GEORGE HAYWORTH TRIES TO 
LEAVE THE HOUSE... 

NO USE! IT DOESN'T WORK! B-BUT MY GAAA-- THE K-KNOB! 
WE PUT IT OUT OF COMMISSION! ] FAVORITE GEORGE, DARLING! | IT GAVE /AE AN ELECTRIC 
ANYWAY YOU WOULDN'T BE PROGRAM! WHAT IS IT@ ARE | SHOCK! IT'S WIRED! 
INTERESTED IN WHAT'S GOING I NEVER YOU HURT BADLY? ) THOSE LITTLE DEVILS 
ON IN THE OUTSIDE WORLD! miss IT! Dio IT! 

WE'LL TELL YOU ANYTHING QE 4 | 

YOU NEED TO KNOW! age j UM 

e Ara 
SN] \ 


egy! 


\ iy I} 
Nahe tl fe Ay 


— 
$0 THEY HACE THE FACTS AT LAST (I JUST THOUGHT OF SOMETHING! )$0 THEY SWEAK DOWN INTO THE KITCHEN 
ANP HOLD A HURRIED COUNCIL OF | REMEMBER THAT CYANIDE YOU / AWD GET THE CYANIDE AND A SPRAY GUN.. 
WAR THAT NIGHT... BOUGHT TO KILL THE BUGS IN 
YOU WERE Jf THE GARDEN! I--Z'LL BET IT ) ( NOW WE'LL SEE WHO'S BOSS AROUND 
RIGHT ALL ALONG, AMY! THEY WOULD KILL THE HERE ! ONE GOOP SPRAY OF THIS 
ARE LITTLE MONSTERS--LITTLE \ WUDGIES ! YOU'RE RIGHT! \ STUFF AND THERE WILL BE NO 
TYRANTS ! I WAS A FOOL TOLET } I'LL EXTERMINATE THE | MORE» — 
THEM TAKE ME IN! BUT NOW IM \ LITTLE BRUTES! CYANIDE / WUDGIES! ] HURRY, GEORGE! EVERY 
GOING TO DO SOMETHING ABouT / WILL KILL ANYTHING ! MINUTE THOSE LITTLE 
MONSTERS ARE 
ALIVE IS SHEER 
TORTURE TO ME ! 


1 


YF 


BUT WHAT, 
GEORGE = 


\ 
U " 


Z i | 

THEM i 
8u7 THEY DO NOT NOTICE THAT ONE OF THE BOYS (5° 
LISTENING IN HORROR TO THEIR PLANS... 


NOT ASIGN OF THEM ANYWHERE! | GEORGE! THE 


THAT'S FUNNY! THEY WERE ALL CHILDREN! 
ANC FATHER NOW YOU GO AND KILL OVER THE PLACE JUST A WHILE THERE'S NO 
ARE BAD! [ EVERY ONE OF THOSE AGO} NOW WHERE IN THE SIGN OF THEM 
THEY RE HORRIBLE CREATURES, DICKENS COULD THEY HAVE EITHER} UNLESS 
GOING TO GEORGE B GOTTEN TO Z PZ THEY'VE GONE TO 


HURT THE @h HAYWORTH ! )J f AHA BED WITHOUT 
WURGIES/ F } 5 BEING TOLD. 


Wull 


AW? FOR ONCE THE CHILDREN HAVE OONE EXACTLY 
THAT... 


7 BOO-HOO! NOW 5 
i WHAT'S THE MATTER,) YOU'RE YOU WERE THE WUDGIES WILL ) ME, TOO! YOU SHOULDN'T 

BOYS @ WHY ALL NAUGHTY. ] GOING TO KILL | NEVER COME BACK ] HAVE TREATED THE 

THE TEARS 2 BAD! YOU “THE WUOGIES, | AND PLAY WITH WUDGIES THAT WAY! 
(SOB) MADE } BUT WE DIDN'T ( US AGAIN! OH, I | THEY N-NEVER DID _// 

THE WUDGIES LET you! we) HATE you! 1-- 
GO AWAY ! WARNED THEM AND ) (SOB) HATE Lz / 
YOU HATE | THEY RAN AWAY YOU BOTH ! 

THEM ! BEFORE YOU COULD 

HURT THEM ! 


TROUBLED AND UNEASY, THAT WIGHT GEORGE HAYWORTH \ SUDDENLY THERE IS A TERRIBLE SCREAM FROM 
~~ ABOVE STAIRS... 


Pl DON'T LIKE IT! THERE'S 
SOMETHING FUNNY ABOUT 
l E GODFREY! 
V YP 50 EASILY. AND THE THAT'S 
CHILDREN HATE US / AMY! 
SS THEY CRIED THEM- 
SELVES TO SLEEPS 


4“ 


Z ail 


..| GEORGE ! THE 8ur IW THE CHILPRENS BEDROOM ONLY EMPTINESS 
WUDGIES ! GREETS THEM 
THEY'RE BACK! L fui 
SAW THEM GO INTO : G-GONE! BUT 
THE CHILDREN'S i HOW-- WHERE 2 HERE'S A 
ROOM! : Z I'VE BEEN AWAKE NOTE ON 
: y F ALL NIGHT } THE BED! 


G-GONE! FOREVER! My Boys ! 
THOSE LITTLE My (SOB) 

TYRANTS HAVE POOR LITTLE 
STOLEN OUR Boys! 
CHILDREN ! OH, 


YN THE SHADOW OF THE SPHINX, IN THE EXOTIC ANO MYSTERIOUS LANO OF THE ANCIENT 
PHARAONS, THERE WAS THE LAIR OF THIS EVIL SHE THING! AMO THE RUINED SPLENDOR OF 
VANM/SHEO PEOPLES ANO CIVILIZATIONS SHE OWELT, WAITING, BIDING HER TIME ! ANO THE ONCE 
SACRED VULTURES OF THE TEMPLES WAITED PATIENTLY, KNOWING THEY WOULD SOON BE GORGING 
ON THE ROTTEN FLESH OF HER VICTIMS / FOR SHE WAS HALF WOMAN, HALF THING FROM THE LOWER 
OEPTHS ! SHE WAS ALL THE EVIL MWIGHTMARES THAT MEN HAVE OREAMEO S/NCE THE VERY 
BEGINNING OF TIME.’ SHE WAS OZATH AND DESOLATION ANO ETERNAL DARKNESS, SORN OF FEAR 
ANO HORROR. ANO TERROR / SHE WAS ALL THIS ANO MORE —FOR SHE HAS SEAUTIFUL WITH AN 
UNEARTHLY LOVELINESS THAT WAS WORSE THAN THE FOULNESS OF HER BLACK SOUL WHICH THE 
BEAUTY MASKEO! SHE WAS — THE CRAWLER... 


SAY, THS IS LUCK! THERE yes 
SHOLILO BE A STONE LEVER 

IN THIS NICHE — AM, THERE 7 

1S! NOW IE ONLY IT ISN'T ALWAYS FATAL! 
JAMMED, 17 SHOULO OPEN "LL ole! 
THE MAIN DOOR TO THE ; 


THEIR BITES ARE 


LATER, AS TAYLOR LIES DYING ANDO HIS ASSOCIATES SUOCENLY HUH! B-BUT WHO ARE 

400K ON HELPLESSLY... 1) 7 YOU? WHERE OID YOU 

VE TRIED EVERYTHING! 4. ROTTEN SHAME, TOO- ) F you) DESPAIR TOO “\ COME FROM? AND WHAT 
HE HAD A BRILLIANT SOON, GENTLEMAN! 1 MAKES YOU THINK 


NO SERUM WILL WORK ¥ 
FUTURE BEFORE HIM! I THINK ZCAN ye THAT YOU CAN 
AGAINST THE BITE OF A HE WAS ONE OF THE _ SAVE YOUR i, 

BEST IN HIS FIELD! x, FRIEND! 


TEMPLE SPIDER! I'M 
AFRAID THE POOR 
DEVIL 1S DONE FOR. 


VY 
I DON'T KNOW HOW YOU DID IT; [4 JOB? NOTA WORD 
SUTHINA, BUT I'M GRATEFUL! (/1 FULLY UNOER- 
STAND! BUT 
RECOVERED IN A LIFE— YOU SEEM TO KNOW SO \ WOULD LIKE TO 
DAY oR Two! MUCH ABOUT THIS COUNTRY, LEAVE THIS 
EVEN ABOUT MY PROFESSION! / PLACE FOR A 
'D LIKE TO GIVE YOU A ME! WOULD 
JOB. THAT BE 
POSSIBLE? 


50 THEY STRIKE A BARGAIN... 


oN ST ee ea as ce Sonera ON THE DAY OF SAILING, MATT TAYLOR FINDS 
SERVICE — BUT T MUST MAKE CERTAIN | WHE fe Oy SUNS —— OCCT y 
: . v7 YOU HAD BETTER, ) “mm —*¥’ 
_JaT Conoirions, EH? WELL, Y ZOU HAVE MANY UM Bani, oR I'LL / WONDER 
; ‘ : 
I PON'T THINK WE'LL HAVE} Cates missy! BUT) FLAY YOU I WHAT SHE'S 
sername, “4 Sencmaese -g aneinon oerae Tat B 
ris HER, UNDER- ) PRAGOMAN IN ALL ff 3 4 
COURSE YOU MUST UNDI EGYPT! DHAVE NONE OF 7 PROMISED 
STAND THATI WORK FOR 4 TAKEN GOOD THEM ARE ) z WOLLOW'T. 
A FOUNDATION, AND THE 
MUNEY DOESN'T EXACTLY 
‘GROW ON BUSHES! 


THE TRIP HOME /S UNEVENTFUL ENOUGH, THOUGH TAYLOR OOES TAYLOR'S FEARS ARE JUSTIFIEO! THE TWO 


PUZZLE ABOUT THE MYSTERIOUS CRATES! BUT HE KEEP HS WOMEN O/SLIKE EACH OTHER FROM THE 
PROMISE AND DOES NOT QUESTION SUTHINA ABOUT THEM...) VERY BEG/NNING...« 


HELLO! IF MATT 
NOW SUTHINA, YOU MUSTN'T HAH-HAH! SHE NEED [zs 1S SUTHINA, MOLLY! WANTS YOU TO 
MIND IF MY WIFE SEEMS A HAVE NO FEAR! I AM SHE IS GOING TO HELP STAY, I'M SURE 
LITTLE CURT AT TIMES! NOT INTERESTED IN ME IN THE LAB, ANO THERE IS A 1 
''M AWAY A LOT, OF COURSE, ) YOU IN THAT way, /~ SHE'LL BE STAYING GOOP REASON, 


ANO THEN SHE'LL BE HERE FOR A 
SURPRISED TO SEE you! 
SHE MIGHT WONDER ABOUT 


HOW DO YOU 
DO, MRS. 
TAYLOR! 


Ae) 

H/ — 
: | 

THIS IS WHERE 'T SUTHINA 

WE'LL DO MOST OF wins /ANo ove | EEEEEEKKKKK — 


OUR WORK! I'VE GOT A NEW BUT IMWS/ST THAT THE DAY NOT LONG } A HORRIBLE, LOATH~ 
RESTORER THAT I WANT TO. CRATES BE STORED IN MY SOME BLACK SPIDER! 


TRY ON THESE OLD y ROOM! I /WS/ST/ I MUST My IN“Y HOUSE OR 
MANUSCRIPTS o YES, THE BE WITH THEM AT EVERY, LL KILL IT! LAWATE 
WE FOUND! -7 HEROP PALIMPSEST! ) POSSIBLE 


BUT NOW I MUST MOMENT! ) BUT YOU CAN'T! 
SEE IF MY CRATES YOU'LL UPSET 
HAVE ARRIVED! MY HOUSE! THESE 
HORRIBLE OLD 
CRATES... MOLLY, I 
PROMISED 
Fa, SUTHINA... 
4 
KX 


Y- yours? THE OY 


FOOL! IMBECILE! LEAVE IT 
A SPIDER IS YOURS? 


ALONE! HOW DARE YOU TOUCH 
ANYTHING OF MINE? TAKE 


yes! MINE! \T 15 A PET! 1 HAVE HAD 

IT FOR YEARS! NEVER TOUCH IT 
AGAIN, YOU UNDER - 

Apert! STAND? 

Y-YOU PICK A 

SPIDER UP AND 

FONOLE IT! YOU ARE 

INSANE! I'LL SEE THAT 

YOU LEAVE THIS 

HOUSE AT 


ONNERVED BY THE SCENE WT SUTHINA, MOLLY SUDOEN 


TAYLOR GOES 7O HER ROOM 70 SULK/ 


OH, HOW I HATE THAT WOMAN. Z OIOW'T 
WANT HER TO STAY HERE IN THE FIRST 
PLACE, BUT NOW SHE MUST GET OUT 
AT ONCE ! SPIDERS, UGH! THERE'S 
SOMETHING STRANGE AND 

UNCANNY ABOUT HER «1. 


M-MORE OF THEM! HUNOREDS! 
I C-CAN'T GET TO THE D-DoorR! 
THEY'VE GOT M-ME TRAPPED! 


AAAAAAAAA- 


$0 WE'LL JUST HAVE TO TIDY 
UPA BIT! HA— YOU DIDN'T 

LEAVE MUCH OF-HER, DID YOU? 
BUT I UNDERSTAND — THIS 
WAS YOUR FIRST MEAL 
IN MONTHS! 


OH— SPIDERS! SO M~MANY 
OF THEM, COMING INTO MY 
ROOM} AFTER ME/ B-BUT 
WHERE COULD THEY HAVE 
COME FROM? K/ 


EEK 


Arrer THE TERRIBLE SCREAMS DIE AWAY, 
THE DOOR SOF 7LY OPENS, AND THERE /S 
SUTHINA.., 


50, MY LITTLE BLACK PETS, 
YOU HAVE HAD YOUR, 
MEAL! GooD! SOON I 
WILL HAVE MINE! BUT WE 
MUST NOT LET OUR 
UNSUSPECTING MATT 
FIND US LIKE THIS! 
HE WOULD NOT LIKE 
IT, NOT AT ALL! 


sl YOL/ CAN'T SAT BONES, MY *~ 
PETS, BUT FIRE CAN! ILL UUST J 

PUT THE —(EHUCKLE) — REMAINS 

OF MRS. TAYLOR IN THE FURNACE! 

WOT A TRACE WILL BE LEFT,’ 

POOR MATT—/M REALLY DOING 
HM A FAVOR.’ SHE WAS A 

SHREWS 


eel y 
\ 2m 


TPS 


27 THAT NIGHT WHEN MATT TAYLOR STRANGE! WE'VE TAYLOR RAKES O/T THE ASH IN THE 
RETURNS HOME, HE /MMEO/ATELY GOT AN INCINERATOR FURNACE ANO GETS THE NASTIEST 
PETECTS A STRANGE ODOR IN THE "MY HEAVEN! A HUMAN 
HOUSE... SKULL !£-FRESHLY 


2 7 “ 
MOLLY? SUTHINA? WHERE THE \74/MG I OOM T LIKE EMA BURNED / BUT WHO 


DEVIL IS EVERYBODY? WHAT GOES ON | ABOUT TH/S SMELL! 

AROUND HERE? HEY THAT'S A FUNNY_/ /7 SEEMS VAGUELY 

emece! Hmm, WOT So FUNNY FAMILIAR — LIKE THE, 

AFTER ALL! SOMETHING BURNING < 8URNING GHATS &Y 
IN THE FURNACE ! THE INDUS RIVER / 


YOU CALLED Y I CERTAINLY OID! WHAT 
i mm ME, MATT? ) THE HECK IS GOING ON | 
YOU, MOLLY 204 SHE'S AROUND HERE? WHAT'S 4 
PM |( 07 WV HER ROOM, NOT ANY- ; | THAT SKULL DOING IN THE 
BO MAQUHERE IV THE HOUSE! BUT FURNACE? WHERE |S 
\ THAT <-CAN'T BEHER q f 
* SKULL! 17 CAN'T! 2 WON'T 
BELIEVE 17! BUT MAYBE Gf 
SUTHINA Will. KNOW 
SOMETHING / 


Ai 


IF YOU'VE DONE ANYTHING )ALL MEANS! T \/ Weer Ss yes, YoU ARE caucut! 


ROOM, SUTHINA! YOU'RE ¢ ANYTHING TO HER! 
ACTING VERY STRANGELY! \\ BUT ENTER, BY, 


TO my WIFE... /) WANT You (E TRAPPED IN MY WEB! YOU 


TO ENTER! V/\ "'M CAUGHT! POOR FOOL! ZL ALWAYS <| 
iS = INTENDED THIS FATE FOR 
YOU! HA-HA-HA-HA— y 


BS/ GREAT GODFREY, suTHINA! KY 
K W- WHAT 15 THIS? W—WHAT. 
{| KIND OF A FIEND ARE YOUT 
AW DID YOU MURDER, 


MOLLY 7? 


I, YOU FOOL 
WHO |S ABOUT 
TO DIE, AM 
4 THE QUEEN } 

OF THE 

TEMPLE _, 

SPIDERS: 


~ 
a 
tH 


7 
ANDO BEFORE I KILL YOU, MY STUPID 


FRIEND, I'LL TELL YOU WHAT I HAVE 

IN THE CRATES! My SUBJECTS — 

THOUSANDS OF MY TEMPLE 

SPIDERS / SHIPPEC_IN THEIR, pfots] 

NATIVE EARTH! THEY ATE YOUR FEI 
p — 


i 
i 


7 YOUR. NAME 1 
j WHAT — ALY? 
OH, DO COME 
IN! STEP RIGHT 
INTO MY HOUSE... 


.[GOOP AFTERNOON, 
maim ! MY NAME 15 
FLY, CHRISTOPHER FLY! 


1 SAVED YOUR LIFE ONCE, BECAUSE MY VENOM 
WAS STRONGER THAN THAT OF THE SPIDER WHO 
BIT YOU! BUT NOW I HAVE FASTED LONG 
ENOUGH, AND YOU HAVE MADE ME SAFE! MY 
ENEMIES WILL NEVER FIND ME |N AMERICA! 


APPROACH THE SILENT ANO SINISTER HOUSE... 


OKAY, MY BOY, NOW GO IN THERE AND V 

KNOCK THE LADY OF THE HOUSE OFF 

HER FEET! You CAN'T MISS! JUST 

REMEMBER YOUR TRAINING AND 

YOU'LL MAKE YOUR FIRST SALE 

IN NO TIME! THE LITTLE MARVEL 
NEVER Misses! 


GEE, MR. ZANTWELL, I DON'T 
KNOW! I'M AWFULLY 
NERVOUS! B-BUT I'LL TRY! 


I SURE WANT TO MAKE 


[/ His NAME Is ALY.’ OH,NO! THis 1s TOO 
] GOOD! THIS IS TERRIFIC! HS NAME Is, f 
HA-HA— HO-HO-HEE— FLY! AND HE'S 
, COMING INTO MY MARLOR/ 


ml 
GEE, KINO OF 
A FUNNY DAME! 


